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SPARKLING MOMENTS in the HISTORY OF BOTTLED 
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CARBONATED BEVERAGES 
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“It’s that confounded snake again!” said Adam 


—reaching for 


Adam laid aside the sports extra of the 
Eden Daily Fig Leaf, and sniffed con- 
temptuously. “That’s a lot of applesauce 
and salesmanship,” he growled. “Here’s a 


letter to the editor signed ‘Lillith’ recom.. 


mending whale oil ointment for snake 
bite. Did you ever hear of anything so 
ridiculous? Why don’t they call on a Man 
of the World for some real expert testi- 
mony? I’ve probably been snake bitten 
with more regularity than anybody in the 
Garden and there’s no remedy like bottled 
carbonated beverages. I’ve sampled every 
known variety and flavor and I ought to 
know . . . Ou-u-ch!” 


Gingerly Adam lifted his foot for a rue- 
ful inspection. “It’s that confounded 





Carbonated Beverages, 726 
Bond Bidg.,W ashington,D.C. 


gottled 


Wf cantee 


the bottle .... 


snake again!” he exclaimed, reaching for a 
bottle of his favorite carbonated beverage, 
at the same time summoning a preferred 
blond stenographer, to whom he spake, 
saying, “Take a testimonial to American 
Bottlers of Carbonated Beverages, U. S. A. 
Gents: I always use Bottled Carbonated 
Beverages for Snake Bite and find that I 
get best results from same. Sign that 
‘Adam’ and get it in the mail tonight. 


“I’m going out for a little game of golf 
with a good customer—an animal trainer 
from the Consolidated Circus. And, oh 
yes, don’t forget to order another case of 
bottled carbonated beverages. Tell ’em to 
put it on ice at the Nineteenth Hole.” 
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According to a Parisian fashion We've just heard of a New 
expert, women are going to wear And, in spite of international — eg poapeseter who 
trom — to three petticoats next differences of opinion, we'll have Wh ag ‘4 raided by Mr. 
fall. 7 he expert, however, doesn't to agree with the English that the ; valen = . getting worried 
explain what they're going to affair of I’m Alone was indeed a about it. -s oF eg to think 
wear em under. sents Unis: that he’s mad at him! 

If the publishers of “Cradle of One thing about our Prohibi : ell, — month college 
the Deep” keep up the ballyhoo tionists—thev certainly believe in stuc ents a wee the country will 
much longer, we expect the movie i ikl ails , be taking their final exams. 
will soon appear starring Miss There's no getting away from it. 
Lowell as the original Tiller girl. The zero hour approaches. 
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woo FIEND) BEATS BEAUTY! 


Pin back your ears and grab off a load of the hot loam. “I 


requeste d a mook in a dry-qoods 
parlor. “What size?” questioned the clerk in charge. “I dunno, 
but I take a size seven and a quarter hat,” fluttered Stupid. 
“Yes, ma’am, I’ll have your change rectified as soon as the floor 
walker stops ne ch ing the corset-buyer in the stockroom.” 


want two pillow -cases, please vg 


“Guests Should Be Left to 


Their Own Resources”’ 


When Bill and I arrived at the 
Thatchers’ country place in Ma 
plewood we found a note from 
Ned and Nancy. It merely said: 
We've both gone to bed because 
we have to get up early tomorrow 
morning to take an unexpected 
trip. You've been here often and 
we firmly believe guests enjoy 
being left to their own resources. 
Do anything you want to. You 
know where everything is.” 

We went to bed immediately. 
This is what we did Sunday: 

Got up at four A. M., took 
host’s shotgun and shot all roost 
ers within an area of two miles. 
Went back to bed. 

Got up at six and shot dog 
Went back to bed. NEAR 








Got up at eleven and had 
breakfast. Kicked cook for boil 
ing eggs too long 

Went to country club, where we 
had often been inveigled into 
plaving tennis. Jeered at tennis 
plavers. Took hoe and ruined 
courts as soon as they were va- 
cated. 

Went to beach and broke spring- 
board on raft. 

Cooked dinner = solo. Threw 
away turnips, and wrecked turnip 
bed in back vard. 

Smashed radio in front parlor. 
Ditto bridge table in card room. 

Tore up family album. 

Went to country club and threw 
stones at golfers. Scattered weed 
seeds on greens. 

Shot two more dogs in neigh- 
borhood. 

Took train back to city. 

1c. 2. 


“Down three doubled! mourned 
the Bridgt Fic nd. “All is lost 


sive honors 


There are a lot more Scotch 
anecdotes than there are = anti- 
dotes for Scotch whiskey. 
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t-SIGHTED SALESMAN—Is the lady of the house in? 
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The Drake 


Our friend the Drake is the kind 
of fella 

Who waddles along without an 
umbrella ; 

He scorns the need of 


toshes, 


mackin- 
Rubbers, boots, also galoshes. 


Thus with this rather artful 
knack 
Of shedding water off his back 
He gives to married men the 
thought t’ 
Duck when they are in hot water. 
Georce Mircuecyi 


It’s unlucky to open an um 
In a modern 
apartment it’s not unlucky—it’s 
impossible. 


brella in the house. 


“T call her my ‘dauntless 
sweetie.’ ”’ 


“How come?” 


“Cause she’s always saying, 


‘Oh, dauntless do this and daunt 
less do that?” 
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“The young man, I presume, is your son.” 


“Yeh! 


The other day we saw a couple 
of guys trying to beat each other 
to death. No, they weren't using 
their fists; they driving 
automobiles and racing to see who 


were 


could) get across the railroad 


crossing first. 


Con Man’s version: All the 
fools ain’t did yet! 








“Yes, ma’am, this is the last word in auto lunch baskets—con 


tains cook, small kitchen and waitress.” 
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What the hell do you think I am, her husband?” 


Judge’s Travelogues 
Europe 
Some people think there’s nothing 
finer 
Than sailing on an ocean liner 
To stand before familiar views 
They've seen for years in Pathe 


News. 
For Uncle Sam grows sentimen 
tal 


At anything that’s Continental, 

And though he’s bored to death 
he looks 

At this and that with crowds from 
Cook’s, 

Content because the trip enables 

His trunk to gather foreign labels. 

When once again the U. S. A. 

He sights ahead the vessel’s spray, 


He counts the cost in Yanke: 
“gelt’’— 

And knows the joy Columbus 
felt! 


—Artruur L. Lippmann 


Mr. Winchell—How: about a 
little giggle-water so we can drink 
the health of that phrail you'r 
Garbo - Gilberting with? She's 
yoom-voom, and I’m that 
way about her myself. 

Mr. Chinwell Thanks for 


them coined words. 


some 
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Fifty-five Minutes From 
Broadway 


Mr. Henry Montague entered 
the dining room and kissed his 
wife heartily. “I came up on the 
train with Jennings,” he said. 
“We rode all the way from Grand 
Central together. He was _ in 
wonderful spirits. Complimented 
me on my golf last Sunday. 
Praised the swell party we threw 
for them Saturday night. Said 
his wife enjoyed the bridge you 
gave for her. I’m telling you, dar- 
ling, it has cost us a young for- 
tune to cultivate them, but it looks 
as if I'll get business from him 
any day now. After that, we can 
pay up our debts in quick order. 
They're simply rolling in money, 
and once I land his account we'll 
clean up.” 

Mrs. Montague smiled happily. 
“I’m so glad, Henry,” she an- 
swered. “I'll tell the instalment 
men to wait a couple of weeks. 
I hope I can get them to do it.” 


* * * 


John Jennings slammed the 
door of his beautiful roadster and 
greeted his wife with a kiss that 
was almost pre-marriage in its 


ardor. “Henry Montague and | 
rode up together,” he said. “We 


had a fine talk. They're still 
raving about the party we gave 
them at the country club last 
Tuesday. They're certainly im 
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pressed with us. It looks as if 
I'll land his account any day now. 
The bank has been riding me 
pretty hard on those loans, but I 
squeezed a sixty-day extension 
out of them. Oh, boy, but [ll 
clean up when I land that Mon 
tagwue business.” 

Mrs. Jennings patted his hand. 
“That’s wonderful, John,’ she 
said. “I think I can stall the 
butcher and baker along a few 
weeks more.” She sighed and 
toved with her knife. “Maybe 
some day we'll be as well off as 
the Montagues.”’ 

—Artuvur L. LippMann 


Definition of a Traffic Cop 
A Stop and Go-Getter 


Up-to-date slogan for big busi- 
ness men: Don’t put off till to 
morrow those who can be put off 
ti!l next week! 
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The Annual Outing of “Judge” lie down with a good 


. uivself to Slumberland. 
Contributors Now for our trip. 
ne ° . . to t: ke is t the beach : 
First Prize-Winning Essay gts ad aye 


tea, Gardmne r ] ulle T. Ci: 


By S. J. Perelman 
magazine. In the St 
The subject which I have chosen for mv essay ftogers. Barksdale Tre 
is “The Annual Outing 
of ‘Judge’ Contribu- 
tors.” which was held 
ist Wedne sday at Pig's 
Neck. the summer home 
I Lawrence Loon V. 
our president. Before 
writing down the inter 
sting events which took 
place on our day at the 
shore. why I will de 
~( ribe mnVS¢ If roughly. 
My name is Douglas 
Zottick and I am fif 
teen vears old. My par 
nts were sheep-stealers 
n Armenia, but moved 
o Centerville when I! 


"was but a mere youth. 
1 am planning to go to 
M. I. T. when I grow 4 
p and be a famous — 
civil engineer. I have 
two Belgian hares and 
strawberry mark on 
; left leg and I like 
nothing better than to 


Barksdale Seuss diving for pennies while Gard- 
ner Rea, Gardner Hanley, and Gardner Lippmann 
comb their tresses. 











book in the dark and read 


Mr. Looney furnished cars 
ind in mv car were Gardner 
irdne r Hanke V. and Gardner 


Lippmann, who draw the “funnies” that go in the 


cond ear were Barksdale 
mbath, Barksdale Russell, 
and Barksdale Seuss. In 
the last but not least 
car were Jefferson Me 
Kee, Je ft: rson Gross. 
and “Judge. Jr.” (who 
is John Riddell. who is 
Jefferson DeAngelis, 
who is Corey Ford, who 
is Jefferson Machamer ). 
Bringing up the rear 
were the sheriff, the 
printers, the banks, and 
the paper manufactur 
ers, Who just happened 
to be going our way. 
When we arrived at 
Mr. Looney’s palatial 
home we found that it 
had been torn down to 
put up a five-story tent. 
Mr. Looney took us in 
on the ground floor, 
where a box of cheese- 
straws and some appe 
tizing rain-water soon 
dispelled our pangs of 
punger. Then, with 














merry cries, we tore the clothes 
off each other and plunged into 
the Atlantic Ocean, which hap 
pened to be near Pig’s Neck at 
the time. Soon we were diving 
for counterfeit half-dollars thrown 
to us by Jetferson Mooney, our 
treasurer. While this was going 
on Mr. Looney was in the bath- 
house looking through our wallets 
to see whether we had brought 
any drawings or stories for next 
week’s issue. 


Next on the schedule was the 
potato race, but when the gun was 
fired we found that all the pota 
toes had been eaten by Gardner 
Hanley. As_ revenge for his 
greedy action, he himself was di 
vided and eaten and certainly 
proved delicious for a man of 
fifty-six. While eating Hanley 
somebody happened to notice that 
Jefte rson McKee and Ba rksdale 
Trembath were missing and we 
came to the conclusion that the 
greedy Hanley had eaten the 
sportive twain. We also found 
that Samuel Clemens had _ not 
turned up after the swim and 
judged that Hanley also must 
have eaten the sportive Twain. 
Just then Hanley appeared on 
the scene of the feast, thus infer- 
ring that we might have eaten 
someone else. 

“The sheriff has seized the mo- 
tor-cars!”’ he cried tremulously. 

“Then we'll have to take the 
twain back home,” lisped one of 
the junior artists. He was given 
a sound box on the ear and is 
getting perfect reception with it, 
something he could never do with 
his old one-dial set. 


And so, tired but happy, we 
piled into the steam cars and soon 
were speeding back to the swel 
tering city. Gardner’ Fuller. 
Barksdale ‘Tousey, Milt Bush- 
miller, and Jefferson Gross unfor- 
tunately blew up during the trip 
from eating poisonous berries and 
Barksdale Seuss, when the con- 
ductor punched his ticket, got up 
and punched the conductor. For 
this he was handed over to the 
dining-car cooks, made into a 
salad, and thrown away. Two 
hours later, sunburned and weary, 
but glad that we had gone, we 
arrived in Penn Station. The 
annual outing of “Judge” con- 
tributors was at an end. 
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GET THE 
BODY 
BEAUTIFUL 


IN TEN 
EXERCISES 
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“This is the National 
Bunkeesting Co. , 
J. Phiff, announcing, 
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LITTLE STUDIES IN SUCCESS 
The Cultured Fellow 
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NEAR-SIGHTED Guest 


The Millennium Is Near 


“Be careful, John, you almost 
hit that Zeppelin! You did. You 
did so! You didn’t miss him more 
than six inches. There’s some 
hody behind who wants to pass 
us, you'd better pull over. Oh, 
very well—if you think you can 
beat him. John, that looks like 
an air-pocket ahead. Don’t you 
think you'd better shift? Oh, 
dear, I can’t remember whether 
we locked the kitchen door. I’m 
afraid we'd better go back. You're 
sure? Well, if any of my jewelry’s 
STOP! Goodness, vou 
scared me, I didn’t think you saw 
that red light.” 

“John, are you sure our wheels 
were all right when we took off? 
I've got a feeling that the left one 
has dropped off. I'll take a look. 
Yes, it has—no- -yes 
right. You'd better slow up over 
this town. They’re terribly strict. 
Don’t you think you're flying just 
a wee bit low? John, look at 
that adorable field of buttercups. 
Couldn’t we stop? 


missing 


no, it’s all 


Are you sure 
we have gas enough? . . . John, 

Yes, it is; I felt a 
We'll have to put the 


it’s raining. 
few drops. 
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Well, you young folks sure have some lovely upholstery im 


your place. 


Oh. dear. No. It was 
only a cloud. Do be careful of 
the next one; you never can tell 
who may be inside one. 


top up. 


Eeeeee ' 
Oh. my goodness. I thought you 
were going to skid right into 
him! 

“John, stop speeding! Stop, 


] sav, there’s a cop behind us. 
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There, what did 
I tell you? He’s pinched us. Now 


You don’t care! 


you keep quiet and let me do the 
talking.” 


Parke CUMMINGS 
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YOU ARE NO HERO TO Ls. 
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Thermos’ in a sentence 
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LORD CLAVERING, STATED HIS VALETS 


Mere child’s play. “Thermos be a silver lining,” etc. 


“Daddy, daddy!” bawled a little momzer, “a naughty man just broke my sled with 
Pll break him in half!” shouted the enraged Mr. Chozzer. 


his auto!” “Where is he? 


“In the druq store, daddy, where two men just took him ina paper bag!” is the 


line. Throw away that truss and learn cartooning, hoys. 






Suicgutty Dear Crowno—All right! 





Well, as the restaurant pro 
prietor said to the captured hold 
up guy, “You’re the crime in my 


yee 


cate 


Ill take a couple of cakes. 


> gag 


Mexican War Song 
Hooray for the Rebels! 


They're sure on the scene! 
Hooray for their leader 

You know whom I[ mean. 
Three cheers for the Fed'ral’s 

Commander of fam 
That valorous patriot 

What is his name? 


‘Tis craven to question 
The wrong or the riglit. 
The cause doesn’t matter 
Hooray for the tight! 
True Mexican courage 
Defeat will not smother 
So battle, my buckos, 
For something or other! 
—Artuur L. Lippmann 


The Dachshund 


The dachshund’s eyes are dim 
With love for you, and tender; 

The dachshund’s form is slim. 
And slivery and slender. 


And if you pat his head on 
Sunday, 
He'll wag his little tail on Mon 


day ° 
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Some Recent Developments in Criminal Accessories 
By Dr. Seuss 


Vehicle for Kidnapping 
q Millionaire Brokers 


This Hispano Suiza, with its rum 
ble seat adroitly disguised as the 
vestibule of a hunting lodge, is a 
vreat favorite with those who enjoy 
abducting brokers before breakfast. 
In a whirlwind abduction, rarely 
equalled in this vicinity, J. J. Knei 
per. senior partner of the brokerage 
tirm of Kn iper, Kneipe r. Kne iper, 
K ne iper. Kn iper, Kneiper and 
eS Kneiper, was whisked away in just 
such a machine last week by two in 
dolent apothecaries, names unknown. 
(Retail price 7 S300.00, com- 
plete with violet-tinted glasses for 
the victim, and three dull i itted 
dachshunds for leading the pursu- 


ers astray.) 





The Lottie Skuffebeem Counterfeiting System 


Miss Skufflebeem is pictured zealously guarding her 
counterfeiting plant. consisting of six caged robins. The 
ingenious lady feeds her robins on a diet of mints, and in 
stead of laying eggs, they lay round silver dollars. ‘‘After 
all,” says Miss Skuffebeem, “for producing money, there’s 
nothing like a good old mint.” 





A Nobby Device for Diverting 
Suspicion 


A elever criminal always shifts the 
blame for his crime onto somebody else. 
The little girl on the right has committed 

murder. But so cleverly has she shifted 
the guilt that the gentleman above is cer 
tain to swing. 
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What? No Collegiate? 


HERE is no Santa Claus. George Washington 
drank, swore something terrible and had false 
teeth. John Hancock was a 
Suffalo Bill killed few if any Indians. 
is not related to the Cabots. 
ting warmer. 


rum-smuggler. 

Joan Lowell 
Our climate is not get 
Storks do not bring babies. One by 
one the fine old myths topple; and latest and most 
lamented, the myth of the “collegiate.” 

A meddlesome university dean wrote to three hun- 
dred other deans and asked pointed questions about 
this garterless, tousled, coon-skinned, hard-drinking, 
fast-necking, rumble-seat rider who goes under the 
name of “collegiate.” And they wrote back to say 
vociferously that he doesn’t exist; furthermore that 
not over two per cent of students even try to live up 
to the picture. The present-day college student, they 
“a reasonably serious-minded young 
man, who is particular about his appearance, keeps 
his hair neatly trimmed, wears clean linen, light 
starched collars, shines his shoes and eschews the 
coonskin coat, tumble-down socks, the gaudily painted 
flivver, hard drinking and bad manners.” 

This debunking of the collegiate looks like an un 
friendly gesture to us. 


inform us, is 


The editorial us, of course, 
meaning particularly Jeff Machamer, James Trem 
bath, Gardner Rea and that high-spirited gang over 
in the back pages who call themselves the Cheer 
Leaders. If there ain’t any collegiate, how are we 
going to get out this paper every week? And _ this 
blow falls just as we were about to sign a pledge not 
to print any more Scotchman jokes! 


We Need More Big Business 


A canvass of public opinion about the anti-trust 
. laws is now being made by a committee of the 
National Civie Federation. Lawyers, economists, in 
dustrialists, bankers, farm leaders and labor officials 
are being asked whether they believe the Sherman 
Act, the Clayton Act and similar statutes should be 
repealed. For what it is worth, we set down our 
opinion that it is high time to rid ourselves of these 
barnacles and of the addle-pated prejudice against 
sheer bigness which they represent. 

Forty years ago, when the Sherman law was writ 
ten, citizens didn’t know how to take big business, 
and big business men didn’t know how to behave 
themselves. Since then both parties have got better 











sense. In the past fifteen vears Congress has granted 
special monopolistic privileges to all sorts of bodies 

farm cooperatives, banks, export groups, public 
utilities. Regulation by public agencies has steadily 
gained skill and power. Many corporations have 
found cleverly devious routes to combination and 
joint action. Business has become big in spite of 
the law, because bigness is a downright essential of 
our times. But some industries, either because they 
are stupid or because the public has some special 
fear of them, still suffer in separation when they 
might be flourishing in unity. These include, notably, 
the coal mines, the textile mills and the oil producers. 
The latter were recently informed by the Attorney 
General that they could not legally unite for the 
praiseworthy purpose of conservation. 

American business has not only grown big. It has 
grown adult. Most of it can be trusted and the rest 
of it can be regulated. We need more monopolies 
and less competition, greater power and smaller waste, 
larger mass production and narrower margins of 
profit, wider scope for big men and shorter shrift for 
the incompetents and the piddlers. 


No Compromise 


Ar a recent notable banquet in New York, the Eve 
‘ ning Post complains, there were nine speakers 
hesides the two guests of honor and the toastmaster. 

“A hideous outrage,” the Post says, going on to 
declare that in this era of dry dining the possible 
number of speakers is three, whereas before Vol- 
No, no! The tolerable number 
of atter dinne r speake rs, any where, any time, is and 


stead it was four. 
always has been zero. Dragging in the subject of 
prohibition is a sly effort to cloud the issue. We are 
for Temperance as against Teetotalism, but we are 
also decidedly for Conversation as against the ever 
increasing tendency toward Largiloquence. . . . Join 
Judge's Association for the Suppression of Speech 
making. 


Younger Generation Note. 


}*« man A, P. dispatch: “WEYMOUTH, MASS., 

April 12. Peter Baigine, nineteen, sole support 
of his widowed mother and her three other children, 
was killed teday in a cave-in of a gravel pit in which 
he was working.” 


No. 44. 


Bad, ©. 
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“Church pillar or not—that goes, Aggie, he'll never christen 
no kid of ours.” 
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Literary Luminaries 
Ivan Petrofsky Pothboilovitch 
Sing of Russian novels. 
Wolves around the door, 
Peasants in their hovels, 
Dving on the floor! 
Ivan knows his Volga, 
Ivan knows his oats 
Read how silly Olga 


Cut her parents’ throats. 


Ivan, growing fatter, 
For the export trade, 
Serves us on a platter 
Novels tailor-made. 
Critics keep declaring, 
“How his soul must grieve!” 
Ivan, tearing herring, 
Chuckles up his sleeve! 
Artucr L. Lippmann 


She Why do you suppose 
man ever raises a mustache lik 
that? 
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HERE is a good comedy at the Booth Theatre 
and, though you may not believe it, it was writ 
ten by John Drinkwater. To find the M. Drink- 
water turning out a play full of laughs surely comes 
under the head of surprises, for if any man writing 
in England today has seemed to be without humor, 


the M. Drinkwater is that man. 
done the job, and done it well. 

I fear that I have never been numbered among this 
particular playwright’s admirers. He has always 
impressed me as a schoolmaster flirting with the 
theatre and never getting much nearer to warm inti 
macy with it than a few senile pinches. His attempts 
to convert history and historical characters into 
drama have, of course, succeeded in persuading people 
who prefer a lazy imaginative interest in cinematic 
wax-works to a challenging imaginative interest 


Yet the boy has 


in 
more fanciful dramatic character, but these attempts 
have seemed to me to have shared a much greater 
consanguinity with the box-office than with authen- 
ticity. All that I could discern in Drinkwater’s 
“Abraham Lincoln” and “General Robert E. Lee,’ 
accordingly, was a canny effort on the part of an 
Englishman to get some easy boob money over here 
by goose-greasing and sentimentalizing a couple of 
American heroes. And all that I could see in the 
same gentleman’s “Mary Stuart” and “Cromwell,” in 
turn, was much the same species of effort to capitalize 
the British box-office with a kind of dramatized Emil 
Ludwigism. 

I may do our friend an injustice in thus imputing 


to him motives that he did not entertain. H: may 


have been entirely sincere in his efforts. But, if he 
was, the results were just as bad, from any critical 
point of view, as if he had been faking. In “Bird 
in Hand,” however, he agreeably forsakes what I 
believe to have been posturing and proffers a simple, 
unaffected and thoroughly diverting little comedy. 
It has, true enough, certain spells when it rather 
strains itself to get its effects, but in general it makes 
for an amusing theatrical evening. Ivor Barnard, 
Charles Maunsell and Frank Petley add to the gaiety 
of the occasion with adroit performances. 


| DECLINE to review the presentation of Scott Fitz 

gerald’s “The Vegetable” by the Lenox Hill Play- 
ers. The Lenox Hill Players have sent out a circu- 
lar quoting me as saying that Fitzgerald's play is 
something of a masterpiece and have printed in their 
programs a quotation alleging me to have said that 
the play is “a work of greatness.” If ever I wrote 
or said that the play was anything of the kind, the 
writing or statement must have been ventilated while 
I was in my cups, for certainly “The Vegetable” is 
far removed from any such encomiums. Fitzgerald 
kindly let me read his first draft of the play some 
years ago and I found it to be amusing in spots but 
badly in need of certain revisions. Other friends of 
his who read the script seemed to be of the same 
opinion and he rewrote the play at least three times, 
if memory serves, making it worse with each re- 
writing. 

What version the Lenox Hill people are showing, 

(Continued on page 28) 





Theatre 


‘Bird in Hand” (Morosco)—John “The we Duel” (Barrymor I 


Lo 
Drinkwater surprises everybody with a tell you of it next week 


Digest 


“Follow Thru” (46th Street)—One of “Pleasure Bound” (Majestic) —Amus- 





highly amusing comedy 

“Jonesy” (Bijou)—Very dull attempt 
at humor 

“Harlem” (Apollo)—The life and loves 
of New York's coondom, interesting from 
beginning to end 

“My Square” (Longacre)—Poor 
brew from Robert Louis Stevenson. 

“Meet the Prince’ (Lyceum)—Milne 
sucks his thumb, plays with his rattle and 
provides an irritating evening. 

“The Age of innocence” (Empire)— 
This one might better have been left in 
the library, but maybe La Cornell needs 
the money. 

“Street Scene” (Playhouse)—As plays 
go these days, it is far above the average. 

“Conflict” (Fulton)—Originally of 
some merit, it has been rewritten and 
botched 


. is Here” (Alvin \ poor 
seore and a weak book enlivened by some 
good slapstick monkeyshines 


“Little Accident’ (A mbassador)—This 


still remains one of the most diverting 
comedies of the season 
“Man’s Estate’ (Biltmore The 


Theatre Guild pulls a boner 

“Mima” (Belasco) —More scenery than 
the Grand Canyon, but they forgot to 
get a play 

“Hold Everything” (Broadhurst) 
Good for an evening's pastime. 

“Fieretta” (Carroll)—Stop, look, but 
don’t listen 

“Blackbwds” (Eltinge)—A very highly 
recommended boogie show 

“Before You're 25” (!.!\iott)—See next 


week's issue 


the best song and dance exhibits in town. ing amalgamation of dance and humor, 


“Brothers” (48th Street)—The M. 
Lytell plays two parts in it, which makes 
it twice as bad. 

“The Whispering Gallery” (49th Street) 
—Cheap and stale meller. 

“The Perfect Alibi’ (Hopkins)—But 
this one has some ingenuity 
“Caprice” (Guild)—Sil-Vara's amorous 
drollenes nicely retailed. 

“Mrs. Bumpstead-Leigh” (Klaw)— La 
Fiske in her element in a revival of the 
old hokum comedy. 

“The New Moon’’ (I mperial)—Singers 
who can sing make it the success it is. 

. ** (Liberty)—Funnier 
dialogue than you'll generally find in a 
musical show 

“Let Us Be Gay” (Little)—Smooth 
little comedy that passes the evening 
agreeably. 


with Dr. Baker and La Moreno as the 
outstanding features 

““‘Wheopee” (New Amsterdam)—Mr 
Edwin Cantor still making merry at the 
old stand 

“Heliday” (Plymouth)—Artless and 
entertaining little comedy. 

“He Walked in Her Sleep” (Princess 
—Tripe. 

“Kibitzer” (Royale)—Some comical 
cracks but a negligible play 

“The Red Robe” (Shubert)—This one 
has some engaging tunes. 

“She Got What She Wanted” (\.!- 
lack’s)—Trash. 


“The Camel T the Needle’s 


Eye” (Beck)—To be reviewed next week. 


“Journey's End” (Miller) —One of the 


two best plays born out of the late war. 
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LTHOUGH it is based upon the, by now, ancient 
A’ movie scenario of gang war, inaugurated by 
4 Ben Hecht’s machine-gun epic “Underworld,” 
and even though it is endorsed by a dull epistle 
from the office of Police Commissioner Czar Whalen, 
“Alibi” is the best directed talking movie to date, 
and excellent entertainment. 

This crook movie, based upon a mediocre play 
called “Nightstick,”’ is the first talking movie that 
shows a restraining hand, and Director West used 
the technique of the silent movie to eliminate speech 
except where it was absolutely necessary. 

Besides that, the 
effective, and a young man named Chester Morris 
did a superb job as the crook who couldn't win. 

The movie suffered from an occasional reversion 
to the play's theme that “the cop is always right.” 
and from the illogical inclusion of an old vaudeville 
Robert Warwick wherein 
a killer faints when he is shot with a blank bullet 
by a cop. 

Outside of these two things, “Alibi was _ solid 
excitement. The treatment of a third-degree scene 
marks the best direction of the season. Trick cam 
era effects, talking machinery, lighting effects, are 
all timed to such perfection that Director West cr 
ated a startling sinister and hypnotic effect, height 
ened by the fact that it was all realized with admir- 
able restraint. 

Specifically, a gangster is intimidated by two cops 
into squealing on a murderer; his fear of 


dialogue, when employed, was 


sketch long emploved by 


sudden 
While 
the camera displays his despair, the voices of the 
two cops drone in your ears with the soporifie mono 
tone of two surgeons administering ether, until pushed 
to the borderline of consciousness the victim confesses. 

While the movie ended with a Whalen victory for 
law and order, our sympathy was with the crooks, 
not a little of which was caused by the faultless per 
formance of Mr. Morris. 

“Alibi” 


is enough shooting and suspense to successfully elimi- 


death is offset by his certainty of future doom. 


has a routine movie love-storv, but there 


MG THEM OV IY 


By aa 
‘ PARE LORENTZ 
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nate it. The director took all the short cuts in tell- 
ing his story, and he made the movie a better show 
than the original play. 


[™ sorry I have been so long passing the word, but 

a movie called “Hearts in Dixie’ has a negro 
who is blocks to see. He is 
named, absurdly enough, Stepan Ietchit, and besides 


worth going many 
being a superior actor he is funnier than a gallery 
of Inwood cartoons, Moran and Mack, W. C. Fields 
and Calvin Coolidge put together. 

If that isn’t enough to arouse you, I also mention 
that this all-negro talking movie has some singing 
and dancing that puts to shame any Broadway show 
There is a feeble effort at a plot, 
with a ham negro actor as the Uncle Tom of the 


how, and there is a voodoo scene that is entirely, 


ever produced. 


fake, as Voodooism is a West Indian religion little 
Afro-Americans outside of Louisiana 
and Harlem, but these weaknesses are certainly com 
pensated by the unspoiled charm of Mr. Fetchit. 


practised by 


As a dancer, humorist and, above all, a symbolism 
of lethargy, I have yet to see Mr. Fetchit’s superior. 


4 Mien 


so crowded with sneers even Miss Smith began 
to condescend to me with the attitude of “Well, he 
was a good fellow when he had it.” Consequently 


last time I praised two movies my mail was 


it is with some relief that I can assure you honestly 
that “Syneopation” is just about as lousy as movies 
can be. 

Barbara Bennett is awkward, the dialogue is un 
believably crude, and the plot is a re-hash of our 
old friend “Broadway,” 
backstage life that 
deification. 


the original melodrama oft 


raised Pagliacci to its movie 


This movie was produced by Radio-Keith-Orpheum, 


the electrical industry’s contribution to the movies. 
It only accentuated the humble admiration I have 
long held for our major business sport, electrical 


progress. 





lie Movie Guide 


“Alibi” —In this issue 


“A Woman of Affairs” —Garbo shuf- 
fling easily through Michael Arlen’s green 


“Case of Lena Smith’’—The director 


of ‘*‘Underworld” serves another ace 


“Coquette” —Mary Pickford with a 


hat well-cultivated accent 
ot H H oi iia 00 os - 
Alias Jimmy Valentine”—A good “End of St. Petersburg”—The first 
show time the Russians have been intelligent 
“Brother! ’"’—Arm and hammer alae 
‘ — map Saws ee ere “Hearts in Dixie” —In this issue 


“Broadway Melody”—Don't believe 


the notices—it’s lousy 


“Lucky Boy’—But not so lucky 


audience. 





“My Man”—A non-stop record of the 
theme song. novel 


“The Man In The tron Mask” —With “Outcast” —Very entertaining. 


the man with the iron body, Fairbanks “Spite Marriage” —Buster Keat at 
Beautiful pictures his best 


“Shadows of Fear”—The first good “Syncopation’’—In this issue 


French movie to reach these shores. Press Pe - 
“The Patriot” —The best of the silent Trial of Mary Dugan” — Fair. 
“The Singing Fool” —\! Jolso 


movies. 
“The Rescue” —FEven Cc ynrad might making Warner Bros a good b iy 
have liked the pictures. “The Wolf Song” —Died in transit 








“The River’ —Excelient job of the 
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Be Carerut 1x Your Critricism—=- 


Some sets are so sensitive. 


£ wr 
: ) 











Clever proprietor provides homelike atmosphere for husbands 


whose wives are away. 
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WONDER SHINE 








SMUVGING™ BOOKS 


pe'nane is Hackertt’s “Henry the 
Eighth” is our choice as the 
book-of-the-year. It is a con 
summate work, a monument of 
scholarship, insight, breadth. 
sweep and fullness, made daz 
zling by the sun of brilliant 
writing. Hackett has exhumed a 
complete dynasty, quickened it to 
life, and put its breathless gal 
lery of immortals thru their his 
toric paces again. A task for an 
uebermensch, nobly acquitted. 

Amidst a vivid welter of schem 
ing wives, cold-eyed churchmen, 
pretenders, docile wives, double 
crossing kings and _ still mor 
wives, and in an age of dynamic 
change, ambitiousness and _ bitter 
unscrupulousness, Henry, the Big 
Appetite, rears like a horsey bil 
likens, ever working his ego. 
snipping heads, copulating, and 
directing destiny. There was a 
king, gentlemen! 

Perhaps Hackett has not 
treated Henry's seven swipes at 
matrimony with enough ironic 
humor. Always we have thought 
Henry the De Wolf Hopper of 
his day. But, according to Hack 
ett, Henry was not the bluff. pot 
walloping, beer-swigging, Rabe 
laisian, good-natured lover history 
has made him. Rather, a beefy, 
pockmarked, sinister, hypocrit 
ical, craven fellow ‘“‘who went 
thru wives as some men go thru 


socks.” More of the regal 
Bluebeard, as it were. And 


anyway, if you know your Joe 
Miller, seven wives are no joke. 
We are bankrupt of further ad- 
jectives. Let it be whooped thru 
the streets that here is a grand 


book. 


“Hobby House,” by Russel 
Neale. A _ first novel about a 
family of river rats on the Ohio. 
Grim, crude, rough but penetrat 
ing and stimulating. 


“People,” is the autobiography 
of Edgar Wallace, the Ford of 
mystery story writers. Racy, 
readable and stocked with a thou- 
sand anecdotes of experiences 
taken from a _ crowded life, it 
makes for absorbing interest. 


Trev SHANE 
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(You A NEED a 
—— BATH | 
So wa” oa 
——— ss 
By 
One week ago my doctor 
snatched his pince-nez from his 
nose. With his right hand he 


tapped them on the thumbnail of 
his left hand. 
“You need a bath,” 
“What ho!” I said. 


said. 


“What ho—a sulphur bath!” 
he explained. 
*% * _ * * * * * 

So—here I am in White Sul- 
phur Springs. 

I’ve had my bath and now I'm 


going to rave! 

The hotel was booked solid when I but 
when they found that Judge, was no-ending in 
their midst they quartered me in Consuelo Vander- 
She left a bit of lipstick, and when I 


arrived, 
Jt. 


bilt’s room. 


leave I shall scribble a note of thanks to her on the 
wall, 

First—the 
people in this 
town ; 

Mrs. Vander- 
bilt—the moment 
I saw her she 
waved and I 
way ed. Sh e 
waved at her 
chauffeur and I 
waved at a bell- 


hop. 
Jaywalking 
across the lobby, 
I was very near- 
ly run over by 
Walter Chrysler. 
Dancing in the 
Tudor Room, I stepped on the toe of the daughter 
of the late John W. Gates. She spoke to me warmly. 
During a fire I became 
Henry Banks and Major W. 


acquainted with Colonel 


Jack Mason, 


of Green 


wich. They handed me an axe. 

I could go on and on—tell you of meeting prac 
tically all of the Social Register one way or an 
other. For instance, I was late for the movies in 
the ballroom one evening. The place was in inky 


and sat down 
I was very 


darkness. I made for the nearest seat 
in the lap of a world-famous dowager. 
comfortable and hated to move. 

The younger set here are a snappy crowd. 
play every minute. 


They 
I stepped out of the hotel one 


morning to see a pretty girl jump on a horse and 
canter into the mountains. Two hours later my 


foursome on the golf course was beckoned through a 


twosome. One of the twosome was the girl I saw 

on the horse. After lunch I sat in the marquee 

and watched the tennis. On number one court I 
~ 
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saw the same girl leaping 
the place. At tea 
danced every dance. Just 
before dinner I her shaking 
a two-quart receptacle. At dinner 
in the ‘Tudor went 
strenuously collegiate 
dancing, and after 
/ overheard her trying to bribe 
orchestra to linger another hour. 
As I from the table to leave, 
I thought I heard my bones creak. 


all over 
in the Casino 
she 
saw 

Grill she 

in her 
demi-tasse I 
the 


arose 


Be Aca / There is a club off in the hills 
where one may play roulette, haz- 
ard, bird-cage, etc., if one wants to. This one didn’t 


want to. I watched the play. Too many uncovered 


numbers showed all too frequently to rouse the 
chancing fancies pent up within me. 
I brought Tomato, my Jap man, along. He is 


chauffeuring and caddying for me, as well as guard 
ing my collar button. I missed him at dressing time 
last found him two 
heated argument with another Jap man. 
gument being that had 
could beat the other master ball.’ 
There misunderstanding, Tomato 
was arguing golf and the other Jap man was argu 
ing tennis. 

Now I must drink a glass of hot sulphur water. 
Then I shall drink a glass of cold sulphur water. 
In an hour I must take a hot sulphur bath. After 


evening. I suites away in a 


The 


master 


Tomato said his 


man’s “chasing 


was a however. 


that I shall get myself caked with sulphur mud. 
Then I shall light a cigarette with a sulphur match 
and go to bed. 





YOU HAVENT LINED \F You NEVER HAD A 
HOT SULPHUR MUD BATH/! 
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“Bob was certainly barreled 
last night.” 

“But I thought you told me 
he didn’t drink.” 

“Hle doesn’t; some one 
swiped his clothes while he 
was in swimming.” 

—Cuarves A. Kenny, 

U. of Pittsburgh 730 


And then there was the prote s- 
sional humorist who made his liv- 
ing by playing the punnies. 

At Breen. Trinity ’31 


Beaven. 





vy . , , S 
“Tryin’ out for th’ movies, 
Jane?” 


“Why, no.” 


“TIT see you have on a filmy 
dre gs l”’ 
~FraANKLIN Beaven, 


Wabash °29 








Correct This Sentence 


Princeton, Yale, and Harvard 
are two fine universities. 
—A. M. Jones. 


Princeton ’?29 


TI hope that you remember 
Before love changed the scene. 
When I was eight and vou were 
nine 
And we were seventeen. 
> 


tacpH C. SHAFFER, 
Ul. of Washington ?30 





“Albert wears such smart 
hats.” 


“Ves, he gets them from only 
the most exclusive restaurants.” 
GENE ALLEN, 
Southern Methodist U. ’31 


Some More American 
Tragedies 


The college humorist who could 
not learn to write jokes begin- 
ning. “Avast there, Parsifal.” 

The actress who was not able 
to get her beauty sleep because 
she drank too much coffee during 
the “Blindfold Test.” 

The insurance salesman who 
sold a policy to a Chicago trial 
witness. 

The bank clerk who cashed a 
check for a stranger because he 
smoked a Melachrino. 

—Barry Manoney, 
Catholie U. 729 


Dangerous 


Our idea of tough luck is being 


a ves-man during leap-year. 


Raovt BLuMBERG, 
Yale ’29 
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Chicago 
X marks the spot where the 
body was found. 


Rowtanp Lyon, 
George Washington U, ’29 


“To what do we owe our aston- 
ishing increase in sales?’ asked 
the President of the Lucky Strike 
Company. 

“To the number of cigarettes 
sold to the Old Gold Company 
for blindfold tests,” was the re- 
ply of the Sales Manager. 

—ARTHUR SILVERBLATT, 
Harvard ’30 


Song of the bootlegger’s son: 
“Pour Papa.” 
—Mirprep Barisu, 
Adelphi "32 
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“Hot doq, Joe—she let me 
kiss her good night!” 
J. P. McCaavue, 
Northwestern U. 732 
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The Jay Walker who got a job as referee 


Unpublished Testimonials 


Moomou's Measley 
Moose-Grease 


For something like two or seven 
vears I suffered untold agonies in 
the lower part of St. Joseph, Mo., 
due to a fall I had out of an ox 
cart when I 
Nothing I 
attract the operator's attention, 
and I was about at the end of my 
first year in the Seminary. 

Then one day I met a kind, 
good-looking gentleman who took 
me to dinner, the theatre and a 
night club and told me about 
Moomou’s Measley Moose-Grease. 


was only a child. 
could do seemed to 


I followed instructions and am 
now a happy, healthy young girl 
once more. I sleep on my right 
side just as though I had never 
been vaccinated and have never 
missed a day in over two weeks. 

I cannot say enough about your 
wonderful remedy and think it is 
a wonderful remedy and 
that you will put my picture in 
vour next book. 

Yours fraternally, 


Mrs. ANtTHONIUS CLaAsit 


hope 


Mimpsey’s Majestic Mouth 
Wash 


My daughter used to. sing 
lovely and we got her a teacher 
for singing but he must of been 
jealous of her wanting to sing in 
the Opera because he told the 
old man she couldn't sing worth a 
damn, but we know it is because 
of he’s jealous of her wonderful 
voice and the Grand Opera. 

Anyways, she got all red in the 
face and her hair started to fall 
out but we caught it just in time 
by some of her friends sending 
her a bottle of Mimpsey’s Majes- 
tic Mouth Wash. 


After using it once or twice she 


said she would rather go dirty or 
do anything so we sent her to a 
secretarian school and now she is 
pulling down over $15 a week 
and don’t have to work Sundays 
no more, 

We all enjoy reading your 
booklets very much and I recom 
mend your wash to all my friends 
who have things wrong with them 
and they all swear about it, so it 
you want to print this letter why 
all right go ahead. 

Ricuarp S. Watvact 


Durable 


An English magazine is. re 
lieved to note that the crust of 
the earth is two thousand miles 
thick. 
attacks of the golfers. geological] 
ly speaking, they do little harm 

Boston Transcript 


“So in spite of the savage 


Save on the Surface 
“They're strange people. They 
have no car, no furs, no servants. 
no jewelry, no parties 
“Then thes 
mone i oe 


probably have 


Lonpon Hvumoris1 


Ge nt 


And when we're not using the car. 


engaging chautteur 


there’s the poultry house to clean 
out. and the dogs to look after. 
and vou can give the gardener a 
hand in your spare time. 

“Yessir, what sort of soil is it? 

“Soil. Why?” 

“T thought if it was clay soil. | 
might make a few bricks to fill in 
the time.” 


—Passinc Suow 


“Yes, Madrid is a wonderful 
town—wonderful theatres, beau 
tiful shops 

“Have you been there?” 

“No, but my grandfather onc: 
thought of going.” 


Faun, VIENNA 
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Golfers! 


The 


SILVER 
KING 


is now 


bebe 


710 a dozen 








We announce with pleas- 
ure that you can buy 
the “King o’ Them All” 
in 1929 for 85 cents — 
the lowest price at which 
this ball has sold in a 
long and distinguished 
history. 





The 


Silvertown Company 
London 


John Wanamaker, New York 


Wholesale Golf Distributors 
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To dine at 
Kurope’s famous 
restaurants... 


Go to the Inn of William the 
Conqueror for that particular 
poulet and that particular trout 
from the fresh water tank... 
to Deux Perdrix in Dijon for 
partridge or escargots to your 
heart’s content...to the 
Colombe d’Or at St. Paul du Var, 
if it’s having its usual miraculous 
way with lobsters. 


En route to Europe you need 
not suffer impatience. Poulet 
Metternich a la Cunard suggests 
that M’sieu Paul, domiciled be- 
tween Cabourg and Deauville, 
may be a plural gentleman... 
And Homard Cardinal, although 
it may make you homesick for 
St. Paul du Var, consoles you, 
because it is another Cunard 
specialty... and because you 
enjoy it in delightful company 
on the shortest way over to 
Europe’s particularly famous 
restaurants. 


TO FRANCE AND ENGLAND 
AQUITANIA May8- 
BERENGARIA May 15~ June 5 - June 26 
MAURETANIA May 22 - June 12 


May 29 - June 19 


* June 29 


CUNARD 
LINE 


&) 


See Your Local Agent 





THE SHORTEST BRIDGE TO EUROPE 
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Vr. Lenz 
questions related to 
envelopes for reply. 


Letting four Aces die on one 
deal seems like the last word in 
Bridge fatalities. Rather naively, 
the question was asked whether 
this occurred on a No Trump deal 
or with a declared trump. We 
have all heard the story of the 
expert player who was so dis- 
gusted with his partner's play, 
that, when the poor drib made a 
misdeal, the expert asked with 
feigned anxiety: 

“Partner, can’t you even deal?” 

Still, to lose one’s Ace of 
Trumps is a feat that appears be 
vond the scope of our very best 
bad players. It was done, once, 
but that’s another tale. 

However, a sister story to last 
week’s is that of a certain good 
doctor who held four Aces against 
an adverse contract and played 
the hand so unfortunately that he 
succeeded in salvaging but one 
trick on the deal. 

Seated in the West position, 
the doctor bid two No Trumps: 


@) 104 
9K9862 


>rP > 
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ak Jj 1064 


North and East passed, but 
South bid three Diamonds and 
West, trusting his partner could 
produce one trick, doubled. 

West’s original two-bid and sub 
sequent double were rather spec 
ulative, but South’s bid for a lead 
was thoroughly sound. Some play- 
ers in South’s position, after be- 
ing doubled, would have shown 
their second suit, but such strat- 
egy did not tempt South to re- 
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the most remarkabl urd player the i 





ENZ = 


erstand why Wilbur ¢ 


will welcome correspondence from Judee readers and will give advice and answer 
fuction and Contract provided correspondents send 


stamped addressed 


open the bidding after the other 

players had passed. 

Now, West, a player of the old 
school, did not believe in the con 
servative policy of cashing in Aces 
when playing against a trump 
declaration. ‘“‘Aces were made to 
take Kings or Queens and there 
is no sense in just laying them 
down.” 

So, a low Club was the open 
ing lead and East’s Queen was 
taken by the King. The Jack of 
Clubs was returned and the Acs 
trumped. A trump lead was won 
by West’s Ace, and not caring to 
lead, or underlead, another Ace. 
he led back his last trump, which 
South won and discarded a Spade 
from dummy on the ten of Clubs. 
Being a careful counter, West. 
who remembered that the six of 
Clubs was now the ranking card 
of all the Clubs, and, together 
with the last Club, would allow 
dummy to shake two more Spades, 
proceeded along these lines, 
greatly to the anguish of the ad 
ve rsaries. 

The King of Spades was the 
next lead, but West played low, 
and as nothing was to be gained 
by trumping in dummy with the 
last trump, a Heart was dis 
carded. Now the Queen of Spades 
was led, covered and trumped. 
This play established the nine of 
Spades and the Declarant suc 
ceeded in scoring a Little Slam. 
although the four Aces were held 
against him. 

West’s play, after the opening 
lead, was quite normal, and South 
merely accepted what the gods 
provided. It is true that some 
Bridge players do not always re- 
member when a six will beat a 
five, or even when a nine is high, 
but, at any rate, scoring a Little 
Slam at a declared trump, against 
four adverse Aces, must stand as 


a record. 


It may be tied, but cannot be 
beaten. 
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Rare Prints | | 





Social life in Ohio, as observed 

by the Sidney Daily News. 
George Walsh spent Friday and 
Saturday at the home of Walter 
Mink where he has been deco- 
rating his interior. 


Psvechic news from the same 
State, as reported by the Medina 
Sentinel. 

Speaking of busy women polit- 
ical leaders, none is more so 
than Mrs. Anna Kane, who is 
now dead, and is in charge of 
the banquet and the _ refresh- 
ments 


Doings of the Younger Genera 
tion in California, as revealed by 
the Los Angeles Times. 

Miss Harriet Kinsley entertained 

very pleasantly Friday night in 

a shower for Mrs. Gerold Mc- 

Kinney 


Headline in the San Diego 
Tribune. 
Five More Police 
{dded to City Farce 


Fashion Note. gleaned from the 
Cleveland Press. 

The woman with a board face 

should avoid hats with small 

brims or very low or very high 

crowns 


The pleasant effects of the 
Jones Law in South Carolina. as 
noted by the Fountain Inn Tri 
bune. 

\Miany advocates of the bill 

assert the state anti-saloon law 

is fragrantly violated i: Bono 
and other towns. 


The hazards of club life in the 
Buckeye State, as revealed by the 
Hillsboro News-Herald. 


A social hour will follow the 
program. A delicious lunch has 
been planned which will consist 
of the committee and the presi- 
dents of the six clubs. 


Classified advertisement from 

the Portsmouth Daily Times. 
CHEVROLET COACH—1927 
Five tires, motor same as new, 
driven only 2,000 miles with 
drunk and bumpers in rear. 
Many other extras included. 
Rosemont Garage 


Melachrino-Bridge offer of (1) 60 Melachrino Ciga- 
rettes—Cork tips, Strawtips and Plainends,(2)the score- 
pad with the latest rules of contract bridge, (3) two Address 
packs of the famous gilt-edge Congress Cards (free of 
any advertising) bearing my monogram, $4.75 value, 
for which I enclose my check for $2.50. i iN a 


1879—1929 « 50 YEARS A LEADER « QUALITY STANDS THE TEST OF TIME 





A BIT OF DISTINCTION 
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She: “Do you think it’s good taste to smoke ina 


STRAW TIF 

hotel lobby?” © The Union CORK TI 

: Tobacco Co. PLAIN EN 

He: “My dear, MELACHRINOS are good taste 10 FOR 1 

y “p19? LARGE SI 
anywhere! 30¢ 


Do You Play Bridge? Then Clip This Coupon... 





THE UNION ToBacco COMPANY 


4.9 
511 Fifth Avenue, New York City C 5-4-29 a n-  ee e 
Gentlemen:— 

I am a bridge player and would like to have your Name....... , 
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| F you want to give you 
A c< 


r favorite 

pipes a fair trial, start them all at 
scratch with Sir Walter Raleigh’s 
favorite smoking mixture. It’s 
milder than most, it’s rich and mel- 
low, and its fragrance is kept fresh 
by the heavy gold foil that lines the 
tin. Let Sir Walter show you how 
good your pipe can be. 


¥ LIMITED OFFER 

| (for the United States only ) 

If your favorite tobacconist does not carry 

Sir Walter Raleigh, send us his name and 

address. In return for this courtesy, we'll 

| be delighted to send you without charge 

| a full-size tin of this milder pipe mixture. 
Dept. 117, Brown and Williamson | 

| Tobacco Corporation | 

6 Louisville, Kentucky & 
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SIR WALTER 
RALEIGH 


Who discovered how good a pipe can be 


milder 





. } eah. 


Look, Frank has a new over 


coat—how much did _ it cost. 


Frank?” 
“Rather dear 
ind a tip.” 


-Movustigue, CHARLEROI 


The foreigner burst into the 


hotel manager's office. 


“What does it mean?” he de 
manded. “You have put in my 
room a pan of water and some 
dog biscuits! It is an insult to 
me!” 

The manager sent for 


one of 
, 
the employees. 


“John,” he said severely, “why 
have vou put water and dog bis 
cuits in this gentleman’s room?” 

“Well, sir. vou 
‘Get No. 9 re ady 
tian!" 


clearly said 
for an Alsa 
Prarson’s WEEKLY 


2 


> 


4, 











“That’s Bach’s Third Symphony. Isn't 


Do you use batteries or piug it into the house 


two cups of cof- 






tt beautiful?” 
current? 


(JSOBLIN 


Beware 
First love, second-hand 
third rail, fourth at bridge, Fifth 
Avenue shops, sixth “please re- 
mit,’ seventh heavens, the eighth 
at St. Andrews, ninth place in ma 
jor league baseball, tenth round 


of sours. —Boston Transcript 


“How did you get here?” said 
the genial hospital doctor to the 
patient. 

“"Flu,” replied the victim, 
softly. —Tir Birs 


‘How many barrels do you sell 
a wee k - 

“Twenty.” 

“IT can tell you how to sell 25 
barrels of beer a week.” 

“How?” 

“Fill the glasses properly.” 

Uk, Berwin 











“Ah, gone in for boxing?” 


‘Nope. Women.” 


—L’Esevetria ve ta TorRRATXA 
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Tell me, Penelope, why won't 


blind canary try to escape from 


his cage ? 
Because he can’t cecede. 


Right: and now will the little 
rl in curl papers tell me what do 


divorced women on the Sandwich 
Islands live on? 


Please. sir, they live on ali- 
mv. 
Very good, ve r\ good. And 


now, Giuseppe, ] want vou to give 


me a sentence with the word de 


sist im it. 


When my fad giva me ten cent, 
I] alla time giva fiva to desist. 

Very 
seppe; and now, Francois, tell me 
did D’Artagnan ever cry? 


generous ot vou, Criu- 


“No. sir. But once when he 
was about to fight a duel he in 
tended to drop three musket tears. 


Correct; and vou, Bellario, tell 
me why does one feel drowsy at 


or near the Equator? 


Because, sir, that’s where Las 


situde be gins. 


Spl ndid:; 
about Greenwich ? 


and you, Cedric. how 


That’s 


Loungetude begins, sir. 


For the 


where 


same reason. 


Very smart, my lad; and now 
will Cecil tell us how many mag- 


netic poles there are: 


Two, sir. 


Right. Can you name them? 
Yes. sir. Blond and brunette. 


That will do, children; you may 
run along to your night clubs. 


— MO 


A\, ) 
“a 7 
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—GeorGE Mircueryi 

















Planning high-speed business 


An Adverti 


cement of the 


Ame ricail Ti Le phone a nd T. le graph Compa iy 


More than 95° of the tele- 
phone calls from one town to 
another in the Bell System 
are now on a high-speed basis. This 
holds whether the call is from New 
Orleans to Boston or from New 
York to Oyster Bay. 

Even if it is a long call, the oper-. 
ator in many cases now asks you to 
hold the telephone while the call is 
put through. 

Calls from one town to another 
used to be handled by one operator 
taking your order and giving it to 
another group of operators to put 
through. You now give your call 
direct to the operators W ho put it 
through — and put it through fast 





while vou are on the line. The 
average time for handling all 
toll and long distance calls in 


the Bell Svstem was further mate- 
rially reduced in 1928. 


A high-speed service to all parts 


of the country—calls from one town 
to another as swift, clear and easy 
as local calls—that is the aim of the 


Bell System. 


This is one of the many improve 


ments in methods and appliances 
which are constantly being intro 
duced to give high-speed telephone 


service. 


Jetter and better telephone 


service at the lowest cost is ever 
the goal of the Bell System. 


“Tue TELEPHONE Books ARE THE DIRECTORY OF THE NATION” 


< bd + y rEN x <¥ 
SONGWRITERS! 
SUBSTANTIAL ADVANCE ROYALTIES ARE PAID 
on publisher's acceptance Write for Free Booklet or 
developing ideas tor song words or music required b 
ralking Pictures. Newcomer Associates, 1674 Broad- 
way, New York. 


our Nails thow- What? 


Neat nails at nine can’t excuse un- 





tidy ones at noon Keep them 
always right with Gem, the compact 
pocket manicure Used anywhere; 






any time, to clean, trim and file 

Gem 50c (slips in pocket or purse), 

Gem Jr., Se (attache 

chain or key-ring 
TH 


6s to watch 
Cc. COOK CO y/ 


3 Beaver Street Ansonia, Conn. 


Gem Ciigpers 














BITTERS 


Use a Tablespoon ina 

Glass of Ginger Ale or 

Water. A Good Tonic 
and Palatable. 








| 

5 i hice Sample of Bitters by 

Sa mail 25 cts. 

Cc. W. ABBOTT & CO. 
Baltimore, Md. 
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‘*Open up’’ and skip 


along the waterways ! 


Wines of spray and a frothy wake! There's 
a real thrill in this Old Town sea model, Properly 
designed to keep her nose level when you pen 
up” the outboard motor. You'll be proud of her 


< lean aristocracy of line and graceful design—and 
she'll churn blue water into white at an astonish- 
ing clip. 

Like all Old Town models, this craft is sturdily 
built, tough and durable, and remarkably easy to 
handle. There are Old Town boats and canoes for 
every use. Some priced as low as $67. From 
dealer or factory. 


Write today for free catalog. It shows and prices 
many light, water-tight models. Paddling, sailing 
and square-stern canoes, extra-safe Sponson mod 
els, dinghies and sturdy family boats. Also speedy 
craft for outboard motors—racing step planes and 
hydroplanes. Old Town Canoe Co., 1916 Fourth 
Street, Old Town, Maine. 


“Old Town Boats” 
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See your Dentist 
every six months 
use 
FORHAN’S daily 


Only care can protect you from the foe 
that ravages health, spoils beauty and 
feasts on youth. Forgetful and perhaps 
deceived by white teeth, 4 persons out of 
5after forty and thousands younger pay its 
high toll. And when Pyorrhea is once con- 
tracted only the most expert dental care 
can stem its advance. So follow this regime: 


See your dentist every six months. And 
every morning and night when you brush 
your teeth, brush gums vigorously. But be 
certain to use the dentifrice made for the 
purpose... Forhan’s for the Gums. 

A few days of faithful brushing will 
prove its worth to you. You'll be delighted 
the way your gums look and feel. Forhan’s 
helps to firm gums, keep them sound, thus 
warding off such dread diseases as Pyor- 
rhea. In addition it cleans teeth and helps 
to protect them from decay. Get a tube of 


Forhan’s from your druggist, today, 35c 
and 60c. 


Formula of R. J. Forhan, D. D. S. 
Forhan Company, New York 


Forhan’ S i. the 








YOUR TEETH ARE ONLY AS HEALTHY AS YOUR GUMS 
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Tue OpportTuNIst 


“Now that we are up here, Ch 
pole you’ve always said you ne 


Judging the Shows 


(Continued from page 16) 


I do not know. The first was the 
best of the lot, but it was still far 
from a sound satirical fantasy, 
though much better than some of 

| the tripe that was being offered 
| in the New York theatre at the 
time. I accordingly wrote that it 
seemed to me to be worth some 
producer’s gamble. But, as I say, 
if ever I wrote that it was “a 
work of greatness,” an automo- 
bile from Bloomingdale had bet- 
ter back up in front of this office 
at once. 

This business of misquoting 
critics should be stopped in some 
way. Time and again I have 
found myself theoretically en- 
dorsing exhibits that I should 
endorse only if elaborately snoz- 
zled and unconscious. Not long 
ago, I read that I considered 
movie called “Potemkin” to be 
great art, when it actually im- 
pressed me as being what helps 
rye bread make a good sandwich. 
Not long ago, too, I read that I 
‘Fibs a certain actor as the 
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arles, you might fix that curtain 
ver could reach.” 


—Passinc Suow 


unrivaled artist of his day and | 
hour, when I hadn't laid eyes on 
the fellow’s performances for ten 
years. I sometimes wonder if | 
there isn’t another Prof. Dr. 
George Jean Nathan operating 
hereabouts. 














Tue Faxir—Damn! There’s 
a mosquito and it’s going to 
bite me. —GUTTIEREZ 
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Anne Morrison 
and Toohey, would 
have kept me in the Bijou The- 


atre for only one act had it not 


genet. by 
a Fa 


been for a very pretty girl sitting 
near me and the hope that, if I 
hung around, she might happen 
to drop her hat and so open up 
After the 
second act. however, her hold on 


the way to business. 
her hat being apparently intensely 
firm, I negotiated a sigh and de 
parted. 

If all this doesn’t come strictly 
under the head of dramatic criti 
cism, do not unduly lament the 
fact. There is nothing in the play 
that calls upon me to exercise my 
great critical gifts. But I betray 
no secret when I say that I know 
at least two other equally gifted 
reviewers who, take their word on 
the sidewalk for it, would 
given at least a dollar to find out 
who that girl was. 


have 


Accuracy, Accuracy, Accuracy! 
“Miss Dumbwhat, I think I 


have discovered a new star.” 
“Oh, ducky ! 
You'll not be sure until you've 


professor, how 
counted up, I suppose?” 
—Boston TRANSCRIPT 


Shocking 


Visitor—Tell me, is this. village 
lighted by electricity ? 

Inhabitant- 
a thunderstorm. 


Only when there’s 


—Passinc Suow 


Butler—Her ladyship has run 
with the chauffeur. 
Oh. well, I 


going to fire him, anyway. 


aw ay 


Sir Julius was 


EverysBopvy’s WEEKLY 
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“Seeing Nellie Home” 


Why the Lalkie” Stars 


are strong for OLD GOLDS 








“A year or so ago, Hollywood didn’t 
think much about its vocal chords 
or its voices. We were all in the 
silent drama then. 

“But the coming of the ‘talkies’ has 
changed things. Lovely stars, leading 
men, ‘heavies’ and ingenues are 
guarding their throats with zealous 


care . . . and smoking OLD GOLDS. 


“It didn’t need the talkies to win me 
to OLD GOLDs. [’ve been smoking them 
ever since they came to Hollywood, 
two years ago. But it’s an added satis- 
faction to know they are kind to the 
voice, when the voice has assumed a 
new importance!” 


SIGNED) 






















WALLACE BEERY, transport pilot No. 3298, Para- 
mount star, now appearing in “Chinatown Nights” 
tells how the movie stars are guarding their throats 
with OLD GOLDS. 


Why not a cough 
in a carload? 


OLD GOLD cigarettes are blended from 
heart -leaf tobacco, the finest Nature 
grows ... Selected for silkiness and ripe- 
ness from the heart of the tobacco plant 

. Aged and mellowed extra long in a 
temperature of mid-July sunshine to i- 


sure that honey-like smoothness. 








THE WINNERS 


of 
Judge’s Cheer Leaders 


CONTEST 


Selected from the con- 
tributions of 182 students 
in 79 colleges 


In Next Week’s Issue 


eat a chocolate, light an 





Old Gold, and enjoy both! 


t Loriliard Ce 





Est. 1760 





are exquisite creations in 
Solid 18-karat White Gold, 
; kling b 


examination on request. 
Credit Terms: Pay one-tenth 
down; balance weekly, 


". State Street, Ch’ 
Our References: Any Ka 
Banker in the U.S. A. 
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This adv. suggested by J. Riker,2!17 Quincy St., B’klyn, N.Y. 


If you have a new anc A ori ginal idea, rd 
it to us and if acceptable we will pay $1( »” ‘00 





—and it is just as unsafe to use 
inflammable Cleaning Fluids 


demand- 


CARBONA 


Cleaning Fluid 
CANNOT BURN 
CANNOT EXPLODE 


absolutely safe!- 
Removes Grease Spots 


Without Injury to Fabric or Color 
Does it Quickly and Easily 


AND LARGER SIZES 
20% BOTTLES ar ALL DRUG STORES 
Carbona Products Co., 302-904 West 26th Street, New York 








An Acidosis Condition Is Always Serious 


vet WITTEL WATER “ 


GRANDE SOURCE 
Write for Descriptive Foider 


MORRIS & SCHRADER, * ‘New Yorn” 
’ 


NEW YORK 

















whem eyes 





burn 


When exposure to sun, wind 
and dust makes your eyes 
bloodshot and causes a burn- 
ing sensation, use Murine. A 
few drops of this harmless 
lotion speedily ends the burn- 
ing feeling and clears up the 
bloodshot condition. Try it! 


RINE, 


EYES 
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Judge’s : Creed ute No. 102 | 
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Horizontal 


Your grandpa's son 

Hard to do to One-eved Con: 

A half-shot quart 

A smal! matter 

4 good place to throw the bul! 
A flash in the pan 

This runs from the cold 

Nails that have lost their heais 
Having wings like an ange 


What money will do to the 
Pinch 

Before, whittled d 
Most men start ir 1 
A picture which ain't 
What the grad would do for de 
™ mething to do to a dart 
Pardon this illusior 





Where the flag-px 

This is hard to hh rc ‘y 

The very last word 

Dam (with a cold in your head). 
To alip up. 

Pall’s christian name 

Hot dog! 

Soldiers file by this 
Music-box review 

The rich 

This has all be en arrange! 


‘onton, Mase. 


13. These pass around the de 
21 Where the cop told 

25. False teeth 

26. To make lace while the aun s 
27. This makes you see red 
28 Runs before a gals 

29. A builder 

30. This is a secret 

l or 

3. Gave the once-over 

34 Something t — 

5 A bun h of wind-pipes 

1. Askin game 

8. Improper. 

4 This is free for the as 

45 A gargler 

47. What certain moments a 
5 This s goes with a hor 

5 





Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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| J , St. Ignace, Les Cheneaux Islands | 

and ¢ l Islands w be mailed y | 

| Cost, upon request | 
| I : Boat Service. The Stout-D. & 
( Air Lines, I will operate flying 
t ts « reg r ’ le between De- 

t ¢ ela Buffalo during the 
FOUR-DAY ALL-EXPENSI 
CRUISE, De t, Mich. to Chicago, Ill., 
and return, via Mackinac Island and St. | 

Ignace. Hostess, dancing, bridge, teas, | 
| deck games; three hours at Mackinz } 
| Island. R 1 trip fares including mea | 

« i berth, vee Detroit and Chicago, | 

$60; Mackinac ] i and St. Ignace 

and ¢ go or Detroit, $30; Buffalo j 

and ( ago, $74; Cleveland and Chicago, | 
$71.50. 
DETROIT AND CLEVELAND, over- 
night ser c,d are, $3.00 One Way; 
$5.50 R.I DAYLIGHT STEAMERS, 
daily, except S i June 25 to Sept. 3. | 
Fare $2.50 One Wa 
| 
DETROIT AND BUFFALO, over- | 
night se e, da Fare, $5.00 One | 

Wi ( ert t Finzel’s orchestra, | 

dat g. 1 » prograr Visit Niagara } 

Falls and ess the nderful illumina- | 
Aut carried on all steamers; wirele 
} meals and berth extra; no surcharge; | 

" ted s r Fast Freight Service | 

on all Div 

For information and reservations, ad- | 

dress E. H. McCracken, G. P. A., 6 

Wayne St., Detroit, ich. | 

| 

DETROIT & CLEVELAND 

NAVIGATION CO. 
a. cat ; 


























Thoughtless Marriage 


She (during spat I wish I'd 


thought twice before marrving 


Vou. 
He I'd be satisfied if Vd 
really thought just once. 


BostTo \ 


TRANSCRIP 


Doctor (having painted throat 
oli patie nt Ten shillings, 
please. 

Peasant—Ten shillings? Why, 
last week IT had the whole of my 
kitchen painted for three shill 
ngs. 

Lusricgk K6LN ZEITUNG, 


Cologne 


“T say. what are you doing 
with an apple on the end of your 
line?’ 

‘Fishing.’ 

Yes, but 
for?” 
Sait.” 

‘Bait! You want a 
man.” 

“Well, there’s 
apple.” 


what's the apple 


worn, 
worm in that 


—Tir Birs 


The Right Word 


“Is the medicine you have tor 
vour rheumatism used externally 
or internally?” 

I’ve used 
nine bottles and it hasn't helped 


“Eternally, 1 guess. 
me yet.” 


—Bosron ‘TrRANSCRIP1 


Mistre Ss 
will be staying on with me after 


I’m glad to hear you 


vou’re married. Do I know the 
lucky man: 
Maid 


' 
son. 


Oh. ves, mum. It’s your 


—Prarson’s WEEKLY 


“No—no, Willie! You must 
never hit a girl that way—get 
hold of the club by the handle.” 
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ron SORE 
MUSCLES 


GIVES PROMPT 
RELIEF 






P e- 
— Spring a 
witie ynexpect™ 


acti 
HE at ; 
= any : us- 
velop m : aching mo 


a unw eloom? r handy 

- eep Absorb? dicatio® 
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rub? Relie y 


at once- jr will 10 
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JUDGE’S MYSTERY CONTEST No. 5 
What Was All the Shooting For? 


Judge Will Pay $25.00 for the Funniest Solution of the Following Mystery: 


(5 ene CuaMPouX was a scrapbasket manufac- 
turer with a very novel idea. He had a plan 
whereby he could make scrapbaskets with the bot 
tom on the top. No matter. He lived in a modest 
home in Perth Amboy. A mysterious woman named 
Mrs. Early lived diagonally across the street. 

On the morning of April Ist, five miles from 
Perth Amboy, 
Richard 
Quilter was 
found in _ his 
b d room, 
killed by a 
pistol shot. 
The only peo- 
ple on the iso- 
lated ranch 
were the im 
mediate, de- 
voted family 
of the mur- 
dered man. 

The room 
was in a state 
of contusion. 
Furniture was Ros ina auaeien 
upset. Rugs m the Jack Cluett 
were turned 
upside down—having the nap on the wrong side. 
which is a tough way to try a short rest, you know. 
The north window was opened, showing that Mr. 
Quilter had evidently run around the room trying to 
avoid the blows which came through it. 

Mrs. Early, in a suit of Harris Tweed, lay on 
the floor—floored! Her body had more than 1,000 
scratches where, apparently, she'd been adding up 
an old contract bridge tally. At half-past four, the 
same morning, people, both 
inside and outside and out 





uthentic snaps of the Quilter-Early demise. At the left we have 
ng a billet-doux from th 


of the murder, had its suspicions, but about the only 
word that got about the streets was: ““Who do you 
think bumped off old man Quilter?” Remarks like 
that, of course, threw suspicion directly at a Song- 
writer named Winchell, who turned out to be Harris 
Tweed, the boss of the brown belt. 

The magistrates caught Tweed and Tweed caught 
h—l. Then 
they, the mag- 
istrates, asked 
Tweed to ac- 
count for the 
fragments of 
green cord, 
partly burned 
and partly 
not, in his 
electric re- 
frigerator. 
They ex- 
pressed a de- 
sire to know 
if there was 
any connec- 
tion between 

from the Income Tax Department. this cord and 

of household crimes.) the trellis 
which ran up 
the north side of the Quilter ranch house. 

They asked a number of embarrassing questions, 
of which the most troublesome was about the mur- 
der of Mrs. Early. Tweed told the jury that, in 


reality, he was Champoux and that Champoux was 
he. 


the suspe 


Champouxr; and at the 


Champoux was then apprehended and grilled for 
two hours, but would not admit that he was either 


Mr. Tweed, Mr. Winchell or Mrs. Early. He re- 
iterated that he had been 





side and inside the Cham 
poux residence, heard 
strange and alarming 
sounds. 

According to one of the 
neighbors who had_ once 
spent a year in Africa, the Any reader of Jun 
noises were similar to the 


Ti of a stricken hvena. 
em . than 200 words, ar 


nd 


Other neighbors, however, 
testified that they heard loud 
screams, creaks, squeaks, 
sighs, moans and wails, and 
other weird and disturbing 
noises. Mr. Champoux, 
however, claimed that he 
had merely been sitting up 
late trying to get distance 
on his new radio. 

Perth Amboy, at the time 


; 


» each. 


Contest No. 5 cl 


Cioses 


the June 8th issue of 


und don't forget your 


In case two or more 
same winning solution, 


w 
i) 


RULES OF CONTEST said he 


Jupce will award a prize of $25 for the fun- of the 
niest solution of the above mystery 


may compete, and any 
number of solutions may be submitted, but none 
will be returned. Solutions should not be longer 
each solution should be : ‘ 
written on a separate sheet of paper. ing grapes with a salad 
contestants submit the 


$25 will be awarded 


MIDNIGHT, May the 
14th, and the winning solution will appear in 


The editors of Junce will be the final judges. , nan , : 
Address all solutions to The Murderous Editor Who was the arch fiend 
of Junce, 18 East 48th Street, New York, N. Y., 


name and address. 


playing his radio on the 
night of the murder and 
hadn't killed any one, but 
would have en- 
joyed taking a shot at one 
announcers. When 
asked if he had ever had 
bloodstains on his face, he 
blanched and explained that 
he was in the habit of eat- 


fork. For this admission 
Champoux was severely 
criticized in long letters 
from Emily Post and the 
Rotary Club, and was asked 
™ to resign from the National 
Geographic Society. 


and what was all the shoot- 
ing for? 
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hat new car of yours 
































The first time you need a quart 


7 
e of oil— drain the crankease. 
ae Fill with Texaco Golden Motor 
—~e 


7 Figg t Oil and never use any other 
Ps kind in the engine. See that the 
oil gauge is always at the proper 
level. Keep plenty of water in 
the radiator at all times. 

With these few precautions 
your engine will deliver the full 
mileage and years of service its 
manufacturer intended. 

Any automobile dealer will 
tell you that Texaco is the safe 
“year round” oil. It has the 
body to stand the strain of sum- 
mer driving and the ability to 
flow instantly on winter’s cold- 


est day. 


Clean as it looks, full-bodied 
as it feels, Texaco Golden Motor 
Oil is the finest of lubricants— 
and a year’s supply averages 
less than the cost of a car 
license. 

THE TEXAS COMPANY 


TEXACO PETROLEUM PRODUCTS 


FULL BODY 


Texaco Golden Motor Oil and 
the new and better Texaco 
Gasoline —high test at no extra 


price—are sold in every State. 


CLEAN-CLEAR-PURE 
| 





TEXACO 
GOLDEN 


MOTOR OIL 


QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA, N 





what a whale of a difference 


just a few dvops make 


y 
— anal 6 a ra of ad “ifference 
just a Few cents make 


defin price for a 
lati »-go odness 
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